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THE 

Mumours of the Tur£ 

ACT i; 

S CE N E. h A GardeHi. 

^nter Clara, O. Pi 

NO W. that I am got lb miny miles fiom dea^ 
London, land iaiely arrived at Newmarket^ 
the fcene of aftion^ it may not be ami& to refleft a 
little upon jthe occafion of my folly. My new teii 
days acquaintance. Mils Heartly^ has pretty well 
6onvino'd me^ that my faithful fwain^ my precious^ 
dying, honourable lover, Capt. Rakeit^ ha&iioton^ 
ly madii proppfals of m&rriage to her^ but has ab- 
folutely prefs'd her to name the<toy of fats happi*^ 
nefs^ Well^ all this may be v bi:(t Whafc moft a-^ 
fMzes me^ is, the eharafter fhe gites of him-^a^ 
rakel-a fot4 z ganiefter! an hypocritd! afalfe 
friei^d^! a difiiohot^able |)V€r ! O fie ! fie l-^--l 
'» Br bate 
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hate him. ^No, my pafljon bat deceives me. If 

i had hated him, i flioif d never hare flden zwvf 
from my father's hoirfe, in this el^ant dilgiuie, to 
follow fo unworthy an ofcgeft. That Miis Heardy 
fliou'd fo foon make a conqueft of him, piques my 
pride : my fortune is as great as hers, as indepen- 
dant too^-<uid then for charms Oh captain I 
Oipuin !— What have IfeHow^d dee for?-**^ 

Enter Mfs Heartly, O.P. • 

Heartly. O, my dear innocent, nitdt thee in a 
moment— for love. 

Clara. Pretty w^guei?d indeed. Mils Heardy. 
Now, pray anfwer my queftion as honeftly, and 
tell me, why you accompuied me ? 

Heartly. For love — ^almighty love, ch3d. 

Clara. After \ttha^ you told naeoDncemingCapt. 
Rakeit, is it poflible you can ftill love him ? 

fiiroft^^ Why thatfs a hard quefiion indeed, 9y 
dear«*fbutlca&*ttdl,yefr-pldmft kaov how^^it is 
9i-the man is certainly mafier of a ibrtof %yene 
Jcais qiM-*-^! think I coo'd tame fajm. 

Clara. I own 'tis not in^offibk; tet^ bii4 
that has' been us'd to liberty, ill \xo6ks bemg 
coop'd in a cage. 

Heartif^ I fisaU never trouble my head ahoiit 
that, love \ when I hsive cs^d hiffl» hp m^y fimiw 
as much as he pkafes; but I'll »ke p»ie Jbie fliall 
never breij^ jhe wires. -r—Tb9* V> be fi}vw^ flgqr 
dear, j think he's ;^ ba4 nvuirryct we'll nqt jbeii^l^ 
but fairly try, and tb«P f a& ^jB^WCCU Xou \fm 

hin| 
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him— -(nayj never put on a look of deaial^ you do 
love him — fo do L Your maid's recommendation 
to his acquaintance, in the aflumM charaf^er of 
Lord Wilton, will fcarch the inmoft rccefles of his 
foul, and tent him to the quick. In the mean 
time, you (hall find me lecretly, openly, and honefi- 
ly, your friend.-— ^No ftep /hall be taken without 
our mutud a^eement *, and which ever may prove 
the objeA of his wilhes, (provided we iind liim 
worthy tiie name of hufband) fhall, without breach 
of friendibip, take hi^. 

Clarai Vvith ^ my ^cart, if we find fiim worthy. 

^tArth*, Ay, wprtl^, or unyrortliy, we' muft run 
th? Jiazard— *tis for bettejr or worfci y6u know. 
But here comes your faif hful emiflary, tenny*rhis 
lordlj^^p^tftioydh^ve iaid. _ . . • 

Enter }^nxvj (as Lord Wilton) P. 5. 

CWd\ Welli my dear )<?nny, ^hat news? 

Jentr/, Abundance, madam. 

Hiwrtly. TM^ot fee f h« captiiii ? • 

Jettttf. YcSS, madafti; \ m fee hJrti. • 

Cldj^it. Ait& what Aid lie ? 

Jenf^. Said, madam !-^why he faid— l)idn*< you 
thiftkl ^aid loftg? 

Clara. Indeed I did : but what faid htfj Jenny ? 

Jenfry. Said, madattyf Hut, why-^J*nny ? — My 
l0rdi if y^yupkaifev I'U mt bate an inch of rhy title. 

Clara. Well, then ; my lord — my Lord Wilton 
^^What ftid die captain ? 

Heartly. Ay, ay. What &M fit? Ho^ looked he ? 
Mw did he rietfive yeu<? ' . ' 
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Jivmf. Why, madam, Pll anfwer all yqur dcT 
mands in a breath, if my breadi will give me Iqiye 
to go thro* *cm, Whca I gave him your brother*^ 
letter laft night, he perus'd it with a ^;reat deal of 
attention : then afluPd me, b^ had npt ;he honour 
of being acquainted with the gqitleman, or any of 
his family ; yet, not\nthllanding, thought hinilUf 
boqn^ to fulfil the contents of the epiftle, and make 
my lordlhip, during my ftay here, his peculiar care. 
He was engaged in company, be i^d, and infifted 
upon mine. On promife of being allow'd to drink i 
ji^ as I pleased, I confented, and foI^ow^cL 

Hearthf. There, there. Mils Clara— (here's one 
proof of his modefiy— HP dei^y all knowledge dfmy 
prother, his fiiend^^his intimate acquaintamce— 

Clara. But what company was he inf How did 
he behave? 

Hearify. Like the villain we (hall-fiofl f^inr, no 
doubt. 

S^ennf. No, madam; you wn>ng him in this 
point — ^His company leem'd felefted from the moft 
refin'd : their mirth confifled of wit, pleafantiy, and 
innocent freedom. 

Hearify. Look ye there, mifs; didn't I tpU yoq 
he ^as an hypocrite. 

Jcifffy. In fbort, mad^, the only alteration I 

perceiv'd in him, was, that he appeared lefs gay 

than ufual. 
Heartfy. To be fure My brother's letter 

brought him a littlp to refledion. 
'jlenwf. In brief, ladies^ he perfifted in his ior 

treaties^ 
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treaties of making his houfe^ my home, tiil good 
maimeFS obliged me to accept his offer~Nay» had 
he infifted on my taking part of his bed, he was 
ib prefling, I don't knqw which way I cou'd bare 
refus^d<^but it's as well as it is, I believe*^*^! fee 
fomebody goming this way, we muft move fur-^ 
ther. lExeuBt^ 0. P. 

S C E N E IL ji Cbamier. 

Sir Marmadukc loftle and Mortgage $fcoverei 
feattd. Sir Marmaduke in an arm chair^ and 
voraft infiannfU. Servants attending. . ' ^^ 

Mart. Why truly, my oldfjiendt I arrlv'diai): 
night, but it was very latv, fo w»$ lo^th to difturb 
yo]u-T»^rm very glad to fee you. Sir Marjnadujce 
Joftle, ifaith I am*-«tho' indeed, I am forry tQ {^ 
you in this condition. 

Jofi. Ay, Sir Samucl-Hlccifeys of nature (<q^hs\ 
!— Kjuite broke down-^out-r-phthiiic — rheumatifoi 
v«-food for the hounds^ Sir Sampel. (coughs) Bu( 
how are you, okl acquaintance? 

Mori. Why fo, fo, in bcxiy— but then in .mind^ 
my friend, fomething under par, ifaith I am.- ?. ' ■* 
Muft turn over a new leaf,---rifaith I muftj-rfnouft 
open a new book. Sir Marmadiikc, 

Joft. Ha! how! what l7«r*Stand further pff*, yoq 
rafcal— rwhat are you lift'ning at?— Oh, damn that 
twinge I— fqrther pflf yet, you dog ! — So, fo, fo,— ^ 
ay, that's pretty well— But I fay-«ha !-• .how— not 
ferpjce up, arc you ? 

Murt 
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Mftt. NOy m^ quite the feverfb-«iqiike the le^ 
ireffe^to ihcwifamd in bank-^fiftecD m dd at>^ 
tttttdeH^ ftvditeeti dcqiin Lord Hardy, (even gpod 
m the debtor fide-^befides private kands, infiinuH 
tt^ and tbe ibatKfe»^^9iini total, aboat fisty thoiF 
Smd poundi. Sixty thoufaod ifimh. 

Jifi. Upon my foul Fm glad on't — Sixty thou? 
land! — ^why, you're wdl in, by the Lord Harry ! — 
O damn kl-^— * 

MorL What is tfaie matter. Sir Marmaduke? 

Jofi. O zoom !— Only let ddwn in the back fi- 
news, tbati's all. Harkye, what are you fo uneafy 
about?-*^If you've got 6'the wroiig fide. III tell 
fM how t6 hedg& ^/ 

J^brt, No^no,li0ribsaiebpciEsIiiemfiguteti]^ 
iiun^s ft home ftk^e. — Ak tv^en, woiiieii. Sir 
MatihadidLe, iot th« #uifi of dH marlkind ! 

Jofi. Troth fo they are, but IVe kfir'einr off-* 
X iiever trodble my htad about 'em now. I wo^'d 
fiot ^ve a glals of old hock, for a field lullof' ein. 

JMtort. Nor I ifa^. But my dac^bcer Ckrai; 
my only child — and a dutiful child ihe was, 'till 
Hiy brother dy'd, and left her twelve thouiand 
pounds. iSnce that, I have found out, that file's 
over head and ears in love with a rioting, rakeheU 
ly officer. Ifaitb, I e'en tax'd nudam home with 
it, and told her flie fliou'd never marry but by my 
conferit. She immediately pack'd up her sUs, and 
IKldi her maid left my houfe privately. 

Jofi. And h^e yb» no fccnt of her ?-^ave ymi 

beat 
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t)eati|pd)^buibes; iia l-^f-Qdto l»f vdl int M^ I 
^ratanc you fixm OKiie 1:9 iqrith bp^^ 

Jh&r/. Wfcf , I imagine, &e bi» tool; ft irsmMt 
afttrher captaia^Atui) I am tiiAirm'ils hf i» ^ppt 
to this part €f the wfdd-r which indeed bfoi<g)M 
me hither. If I €2^:1^ fitidspri» I'U iRfUf^ «^tr w^lll 
a vengeance. 

^aft. So hp l««?A ho 1^1 iipd hefi i« fiw^ffi, 
fiir five hundsedfr tf iMfl hqrp4K>»t-.Tnr-4:^ipjr j^ 
lone man, I ktafMv ^ly turnifg find ^^Jp^-rrr 
double dikch'd bedgO» %iA ^§ !»i^ ^f9Fiy ffii)<^ 
round. So ho — Dick ! bid t]|e,g!(Qpn) ^dl^i^Ufn- 
piin dircftly. (rifi$) V\\ f^n t)e ?!jftcr ^er. (fyUs 
mta Us fbaar) O, daoin fihiit twipg? I -^r^^ffm^ ! 
...WhecB aniyou gmg n&w^ >ya» dgg I 

Dick. To bid the groflm &4lll«iJ!tuaipiii}) J^, 

Jfiji. Saddle 4kr devU, ^u ibipid di]@h-Ti;k]in't 
you know I ^an^t mount, ybu xzSpdl ^--Thfire, 
diere, theve h ^ransr^-aU dowi) my Itg^r-O zoons ! 
Hiy toe! mytee ! my |:oe !r-<Giyp me a.gkri.0f b0ak» 
yqu rafeal. (drinks) So, fi>rrt»«atu^tier« you ^vil- 
lain, (ifhiki) There, ^here-^-^pretty wd^t^pimty 
weH.— fterf^w kisfitfi) Ah, Sir §amoel, this .» 
not the lirft piece of iport -I li«ve'laft thrQ\2gh;thi&. 
damh'd' g(^ut.-'-0i(44ib|:ipufli at ^a f^t, or t^cn^ 
i brilft, jailaft.fes^an..r.fidt {He-lajft ^^^^^ 
land, for all that, Sir Samuel. 

' jH^pL ^f «Wiftr.heg pacdon, ]fa, j forgot my&ifj 
fc€r#4ois fOuriadf ? ^ :: 

'-y^; -iWhf ihe?s^wdi2en<M^ 

v%y, that's all. Mm. 
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Mor4. And your fon, fir, how does he^ pray ? 
J oft. Spoiled, quite fpoiPd.— You mtift know m/ 
infers death intided him to feven hundred a year-^ 
has nerer been worth two-pence fince. The fel^ 
low's turned fool— was very well once tho^— w 
Wou'd ftop at nothing— hedge, ftile, or.gate, was 
all one to him % but now, good for no earthly thing > 
pores over a parcel oi damhM books \ never looks 
at a hedge, and wouldn't ride a mik after the fineft 
hounds in England.— —I keep the beft pack in the 
county myfelf-^^ave five guineas for a bitch yefter- 
day.-Didn'tI,Dick? 
Dick. Yes, pleafe your honour. 
Joft. Give me a glafs of hock, Dick. (coUghsf 
and then drinks) Pure eafy now, Sir.Samuel. 
Mori. Pm glad of it, fir. 
Jofi. What was I talking about^^hey Dick ? 
Bick. About your honour's liver cotour'd bitgh^r 
J oft. O ay— right, right— She came out pf Ned 
Dung's brown bitch, and wai got by — ^No, damn i^ 
I was talking about my own puppy.-— —What d'ye 
think, Sir Samuel— The rafcal's turn'dfoldier,and 
was in Germany two years, popping at a parcel of 
cowardly, half rotten Frenchmen--^ A &edX deal pf 
courage in that. Sir Samuel, hey !---Danm it, what 
fay you to a match, between your daughter and 
him? 

Mort. Nothing cou'd be.more ^eeable to mcy 
fir; for I ^d myfelf in a decUne, a fort of Uank 
leaf in life: I would fain fettle my aflFairs, and fee 
a Uttlc One ofmy daughter's, to divert tnyokt. age. . 
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Jcft. If it's a boy'tho*. 111 breed him my owii 
^ay i he ftiall be none of your wilby wafliy milk- 
fops— No ^ nor none of" your imEtary popguns— «- 
I'U make him a buck, a blood— -one of us, old 
boy— He ihall Calculate the odds^* before he 
qui prattle, and take a. hedge as foon as he can 
ilride. (fougbs) O curfe it — that fit had almolt 
dboak'd me.-^Somc hock, firrah!- See how the 
raical Itirs! — Some hock, fome hock, you dog!. 
(drinif) Yes — yes?— let me alone. Sir Samuel — Fll 
take, care of his education. 
. Morf. A/ydl, Jfir, notlfiing then remains but that 
we fettle the conditions.— —Clara, on the day of 
marriage, (hall have half my wealth, and the whole 
irh^Idie. 

y^. And rU fettle half my eftate on my fon,' 
ini theremainder when I die. Now, your hand 
— rthcne, it's a match — ^play or pay, mind, (coughs)j 

zoons, zoons l-^fis fo-^If I outlive my fon> Fll 
ftctlf.alVon hischildren^ 

*r ; Enter John, 0. P. 

J^^bn. Tom Wilfon has feht to let your hohour 
koiQW as how y^iir honour's black^breafted ginger 
|s going to be pijttedk 

Jcfi. 6 damn it ! up with me, ye dogs ! up withk 
iwith me 1 I would not mifs this battle for a milli- 
w: come along, Sir Samuel, I'll Ihew you (port. 

1 light for an hvtndrtd, you Ihall go fifty if you will. 

[is carried (^^MQn.foUo^s^O. P. 

c Scene 



} i. 



10 016^ HUMOURS of tie TURK 



SCENE III; ABfretf. 

Ent& Tipperaiy ^ iii ParoUes, P. t. ., i 

* TVj). Weil,.^ hiy dare, arid how do you liRe riiis 
Englifhdiverflon? /'. : 

P«r. O, begar, it be vera crueHe. bhrerfiok \ veffe' 
be dfe diverfioh tb fee two littel coqtre of de^^tmc,- 
beata von anoder till dtjr bedeathMtf l¥»i db 
littel coquc^ I voud fava my life; ' .1 

. Tip. Arrah, my dare, now, how wou*d you 
ihavc your life, 'ifter you was ticad? " " - 

Ptf r. 6i begat, monfieur, I voiid ron avay. 

Xip' Yes joy, that is the French way of figHkiiig 
J-but they wou*d bodder you finely, if you Were 
to fight fo in England, or Ireland either.-^-i-^Jut 
O, iriy dear creature, What wert they tfter doing'to- 
)f 00, juft as I went into the cock-pit ? 

Par. Vat, you no fee dat^ oh, dat vas tifa^itfcty. 
De Englife be v^a uncivil to de ftranger. 

Tip. . Och, upbii my {houl,* my dare, I know that 
---but it*^ n6t their fault.---For if the^bewborn 
ih Ireland, joy, thejr*d*bcen as civil aanb body at itIlJ 
But tell us, my dare, what's become of yow cye^^ 
^ill you ? • * ^ ' • 

Par. De tout mon coeur, monfittw, vid ^mmff 
^rt. Me yill tell* a you.— I con ddjn froift LdndM? 
tp dis plac^, to cut a de hair for de lady 5 t6 dirda 
de vig for de gentlemens: I pring don, in my lit- 
tel box, de grey poudre, de fccnted pomate, de fe- 

veral 
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veral forte of effence, and many oder littel curiofites. 
tiutytovc alii I bring don itfy curious new inven- 
tion^ vifl^ 1 call, jConferve of Nocotiana. 

77^/ Hihcackiajpa J Upon my fhoul, my dare, 
yoju m^y call it fat yoy pleafe, but a rotten apple's 
better. 

J^4r. Fetter! Fervat? 
' 5r?p. For your lame eye, my dare. 

^Tar. Vati you ti^ik me intend poniate and poudre 
mine eye f Non, non, monfieuf, deybetafcHto 
dc gc;ntlemens anji tode lady — but my confcrve— 
7'^/i?>."'t'he 4evil rtr^ you, joy';. I'tdfl/you it can't 
ferve; and will do ybia no fervice at atl: '^ ' 

Par. O monAnv, you ^o friiftakfefvat is min6 
fjt jto my conferve ? 

ftp; 1 teliyou^,R6ney, nothing -can ferye'fo weft 
as an apple poultice made of burgomy pears. 

Par. Yas ever ^ny ting lijce dist' "tou vill no 
onderftand t — you vill no letta itie fpeak ! ^ 

Tip. Why, f underftan^ you without anyfpeaking 

ataiir;"' - " ■ 

Piaf.^zx^ dat i^ no dc ting---niy new^nvention 
•-my Kecotiana — — • ' ' 

%if. Vd, fat is that Nicackiana ? 

Par. Vat is it,^— Je'vous direz, monfieur— -I vill 
tellaybu-— -^De EngHfe gentlemens 9f qualite, 
loaft ,to imitate the vulgaire in'ev'ry ting— Dey tella 
'de.lie, dpy ride a de race, dey drive a de coalh, 
dey' trink a de beer, dey fight a de coque, dey 
. beata de man, dcty fliaw de tobac— — . 

"•' ^ C2 "Tip. 
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ftp. Yes, my dajre, I love ^ chaw of tobacco 
myfelf. 
Par. You vill no hear vat I fhall zay. t)e Eqgr 
; lifeenfans dequajife, loafe a de fhaw of de tobadj^ 

'caufe dey tink it look fo like a de brave, bold ^ 
mail. But den dey no loafe a de tafte. Now, lair, 
I my invention is to teafli a dem dis Englife polite|le. 

--rEoutez mon ami-— Me buy mine tobac. 
^ Xip'Sodgl^ my dare ^ I always buy mine by 
i begging it ; 

Par. pis b interruption™Me buy mine toba<:~ 
me boila nfiine tobac— rMe t^ke a all de (lengt qn% 
jof mii^c tobac ; den me put de vera vkie fugar, dc 
lemon, de effence, and fever^Ioder tings nioiig^ 
r mine tobac ; by vifh means (en temps) de Httel 

f fliild o^ tree years old, vill loafe a mine tobac— > 

my Nccoti^na. 

Tip. Well, whether yoy loaf your tobacco, or 
pake it into rolls, does not fignify three chaws, 
put you was going to tell me about your eye. 

Par. O— minp eye! — ^Begar, me had fo^c a 
mine eye ; but I vill tell a you de whole aHai r' 
Ven I con to ipine inn, me zay to my^ £inlors (^ 
vera good fort of gentleman,, my lanlors); Mon^ 
fieur, me zay, vat time vill you beglnna'your race 
pf de horfe? yor mc loafe a de race : he zay, my 
lors marquis (he take a me vor yon marquis) two» 
tree hour after the cqquain be oyer--Vill yo^r lor- 
Ihip no go to de coquain ? — rMe dit que ouy— Zp 
me leaf a mv monies at n^ine inn, vor vear dey 
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ftiQu'd pick a nrtiy podcitc, vcn I go into dc place--^ 
Vat you call de naoie^^of your late gfandc fmnifterc?' 
Ttp. Fitt, joy; -' ; , ; ^- - 
Par. Yes, yes, de pit, vere dey fight a dc coqoe 
•— De^ vas von great pig fat gcrdcmans, fat puff 
wd blow — =blow a6d puff^cpmmc ^a— Von coqtie 
tortible don and Iky dere kick a de kick— De fat 

geritlemans call out fb foud ^Tcn pounds to one 

pon^-^Me zay, don fair, don — Me lofe— He de- 
piarid de mOntys-^Me* iay, vid vera great politeflS 
— ^S^r, ydM ftay htic von momcnt-i-mc go to mint 
inn^-^me prfng ayou de Patient. < He den call ou^ 
Vat you inean» you rafcal ; to ifaeat a lii^-^-to lay de 
vager, vidout ' de iiioncyai Dere. vai ^anoder Iktel 
tiney gendemans; vB tin black Bice, avec de VcA 
here, and de ruband, comnte fa^^— he aay. Vat; ybi 
con here vidout de rhino! .vidout de cole! vidout 
de colgnell— rGcntlemens, filence! fitcncc! here be 
von French falcal--- Von vlilain con; here to (heat 
,ouf nation — rP^^ ^^X ^ roar otit ten hbndrci 
tbufand oats — tamma dis— tamma dat^^^ — »Upvid 
.hi(n— up vid him-^lic/i dey put me ihtorypA baOcet 
—-den dey take hold of de corde—den-dcyjompa 
me up to de top of de houfe-.--deo dc^ tomble me 
to de bottom of de h6ufc-»-^Deh diy tomble and 
jpmpa~jompa and tombk ma bout — till voh od<fr 
gentleman piitVde ten pound coque into de baf- 
ket vid me. . Me take a hojd of de j5^6r littel ting, 
for fear dey thouM jompa him. Begar, he pricka 
^ine hand vid his pins — he pricka mine legs — till 
y^c l)ote tpnible but pon de grouhdi-^— pen dey 

aU 
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pound )to.^y9Pp..d« Frenph jcqquc yin..-— -pen dev 
give a mc de black eye —^ and den dey kickainy 
bpee&e^puV'f ^le room. . '\^ 

*.:.{r//!.;ypQft.i^^^ that was very gfeat 

IP^JiUiy.: but f^ 1 never faw you before, aid .as 
]^§rexny;yery goodfrknd djxdfLCffQmtmoc^^ 
p^ii^oui; 1^7— —1111 give you fome wholefomc 
a^iqe, joy>r^ toB.yon how you m^ hedge it off 
giqnteely. Qo thc;i;e ^ain torBX)rrow, m}^ darc^ and 
l«jir th9^% laiLg^utleoun tc;n pouncls t;9 ones ^d 
jK^Jaiea he has l^ft, upon iiiy;Au)ul^e'll l^^t kit«^ 
in pwoft^. code bags. , ,; ^:. *. 
i^.jP^.' Vj^l. J'g^dCTC jaMi4^%non^«oi^ 
l.*iUno g»,4e»H3» my vfjc^— Y?^ I gp,dcrc-r 
|layjt<i>,y^\Wds.io^ooF-rTJ .i^r: , 
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vv.J^ Doa^^o^e, to ypu ^ a/id I'll take it as pF- 
ijcn^ ypi^ wUi, (damme. - r \ . 

j ; ,P4r JEcoyite2^ ecoutez, monfieur? ^/^ Tip.). Vill 
j^qi^ put d9.^ei>i;l^man in de bafket ? 
, , ! ir/>. ^ ^l^h. niy fhoul^ ' rtt put jou bot^ iri the 

,chair?_ 1... _ / 

. S'ijp. [tXpon my flioul, now, it has been done a- 
boveanhourt. 

Bull WhaVa done ! yrhat's been done above an 
hour, hey*? . ^ 

SfiSp* Wiiy,tixcbaiketi(ig, my ^are^ 

BulL 
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Bun. Heylwhkt! I^» dainnw, Pot offi»-dn& it 
chef frtedkihg fon of n, ^ott ttMl Itad m oloney. in 

his^dckch - 

7/>. What avails that^ iiowf ^ PAtf h« ]^k got 
gbdds, and tne^chahiiize^ ahd diitkmckfh ladies 
cothmoditie^, which ii^e all Ac &»e, you knoir i 
Thenh? has.negoro tcttofye, alad powdttTi and 
Idaves. of tdbaccO'^i-i-i« 

Pat: Oayj^ncrrrfieiir, atyourferviee. 

jBa//. Damn the fcoundrd, what, does he tfiiki 
itle foir a tobacconift^ Til teach you better m&n- 
neti, ye dog !— Strip,ih-ip,'you tafcaH*— Wl vsii^ 
youto affroht agentlethah. (/trips.) 

Tip. Harkye, my dare Kfe, (to Bull) let 'me de* 
fire you to be after t>uttlhg on ybilr cloathrfagaini 
for I have a litde fieldlab hctc, that herer was fw6M 
to keep the ^ace, atid does not love to be over- 
quiet with k frieftd^ when b\ilinefs ii to be done* 

BuU. (putting on Bis xltraihs) "Wfiat d*yc IbiMk \ 
can't lick fuch a fneaking botWntotas that---^*»4-8 
Box him With one hand for fifty pounds and Tjl fay 
donefirft. - 

"Tip. But, myilare flioul, how can yoir fay d^e 
fivft, when thte battle isnot beguh yet ? Ocli, hiHi 
foplifh that is ! ., ' 

' bull. Xfirips.) Foblilh ! d^mme, ^'jt kho^ Who 
lam? .."-•••• • '. ■ - : ' . r 

^ 57;>.-NouI, bymy ihdul, honey; but-l tidi^tf 
youVe an Iriftimah, only you^d the-misFortuhe -d^ 
being born hi England;' ^ * ..*.-../.. 

., Bull. No, no— No bogtrotter — rd-haWy*ute 
^ know. 
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know, that I hajre better blood io tny vjeins— No» 
06, oat £> bfldas that comesta (^x mbiscbaibs). 
Noy no— rm fon and heir to lord, Pandour — ^What^ 
d'ye txftotat now, hey ? . 

^ip. Why, I lay, joy, I have as much bkx)d in 
my vans as you, and am ion and heir to nobody 
^What d'ye fity to «i^, now ? 

£«& Why, I fay, you're an impudent, imperti<^ 
nent, Iriih Icoundrel \ and I'll lick you both, one 
down, t'other come on. 

. Tip. Heh ! — upon my Ihoul now, and that will be 
pDCtty diverfion enough ! fb I'll give the preference 
to my French friend here, becaufe he's a ftranger» 
and let him begin firft ; and when he^s down, the 
devil fire me, but you fhall fee me come o n 
Come, come, litde tobacco merchant, beg^u 

Bull. puUs off his ckaibs. 

Par. Non, non, monfieur, you be de greateft 
ftranger-*! ondcrftand de civilite due to the ftran* 
ger — you fal begin firft. 

Tip. No, honey, I underftand fhivility too~» 
You fhall begin firft. 

^ Par. Oh, que non monfieur, I confider.your 
qualite— you be de gentillehomme-— I but de mar« 
chand ; you muft begin. 

. Bull. Here are a couple of pretty fcoundrels,' 
afraid of a knock of the jaws !— -Why, you fiieak'* 
ing fon of a whore, I won't fpoil your pretty face, 
but, take that, (kicks mtifieur.) 

Par. Serviteur Monfieur, dat be verapleafant! 
ha! hal ha! 

Mull. 
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/JSif^i And icfrymt ol4 potiitoe-ixieFchantt: IHl 
ivring your nofe off your face; you dian't have g 
liQ&tH lefjt to fmell out your own country bog39 you 
cpwanUy rapTcalUon. (puiiiMg on bis ckaibs and 
gmg) 

Tip. Hark'ye ^-<-doii't be in fuch bjtfte-^ou 
Mr. my lord's fon -and heir — you and I^ iriy jewels 
ffluft have a little talk about thofe cowardly country 
bogs. So you may chufe a fkick, or a fword, or a 
piftol, or a fift, or what yoa willy my dare^by way 
.Qf i^ffltdUpn-*— r« 

Bnlf. Hollat hpila! Jack Riot! pickWildai^J 
— Danune, but rU trim ye. Cfirip) Fllg^v^ ye a 
belly fulU-rU 'noint thccr— -• 

Enter Km and Wildfire, 0. P. ' 

Riot. What the devil'a the matter here ? 

Tip. (firippin^). Nothing at all, my dears 5 only 
here's a fhivll lord's gentleman going to fight about 
my nofe, and you two fhall be one of his feconds. 

Riot. 2k>on$^ j^an ! we'll have lio quarrelling — 
Come, come, put on your cloaths, we'll have np 
quarrelling. 

Ttf. Now look ye, honeys-, to (hew Pm peace- 
able in my quarrels, I'll either beat him, or let it 
alone, juft as the good company thinks fit. 

Riot. Oh, let it alone, by all means. 

Tip. With all my heart, my deaf* {putt on his 
cloaths) I'm as eafy as a tight boot, or an old flioe. 

Riot, (afide) *JBlood, Bully, put on your cloaths, 
D . my 
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h\j budc !~On wkh your cldaths ! (Bull, puts *m 
^n.) Daimm, I thought you had iilore feiife!-^ 
Don't you;finoak *em? onc*$ a French barber^ and 
toother an Irahtaylor— We'll have fuch fun by and 
by. (io TipO Sir, I beg pardon ; I once had the h<j- 
ncmr of' feeing you in Dublin: X diihk, your hame, 
if I miftake not, is 'Squire 
• sn^. Tipperairy, my jewel; and everyoUrea* 
gs^ng friend and humble fdrvant. 

Riot. Dear frieiid, Vm heartily g)ad to fee you; 
I hope, for my fake, you'll lay afide all litde aai<> 
Vnofides, and favour vs with your company at liin- 
•ner to-day : your, friend there &all be welcome too 
on your account — ^Who is he ? 

Tip. My dear, he is a man of great fortune, and 
a great merchaht ^ and deals in hair, and powder, 
and pomatum, and tobacco, and all thofe affairs. 

Riot. rU fpeak to him — Sir, I underftand, by 
my friend, 'Squire Tipperairy, that you haveihe 
honour ofbeing a Frenchman: France is the coun- 
try I adore ; and out of refpeft to that, as well as 
to your perfon and gentleman-like appearance, 
muft beg the favour of your company to a dinner 
to-day, which I believe is now cin the uble. 

Par. Sair, you giva me beaucoup de plaifir, in 
your kind invitation. 

Bull. Hip, Jack ! have you laid any plot?— any 
high fun, hey? 

Riot. Ay, ay, fun enough: make it up with 
^em, and Til manage the reft. 

BulL 
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jam ftanfct' riinpym iiii'wiii tt> uc, ilMt VKTf 

do; iai: mr timiiifs: it tat u^v^^-i^: 



sn: lr -at flom: xr. g o tn^ it tat ttrrt n.:. ..•: 
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ACT II. 

3 C ^ N B I. 4 Cbamber. 
pen. Ink', Paper, and a Screep on. 

r _ , • • . 

EnferQlara and Jenny 9 P. 5. * 

Clara. TNdeed and mdeed, Jenny, now it comes 
^ %o the trial, mylitde heart flutters ftrange-» 
)y ! If the captain Ihould happen to fee my face, I 
ihal]i be difcover'd by my confufion, and betray my-^ 
fclf by my blufhes.-^I long, yet dread, to hear his 
real thoughts of me. 

Jenny Madam, why fo? If he proves a villsun, 
difcoyer yourfelf ; fly at him, and tear his eyes out % 
make his fine face, pay for his falfe heart 

Clara. No, Jennys if I fipd him falfe, TU be re- 
veng'd on his whole fex, and die a virgin. But 
^hat muft I do with Mifs Heartly i you know I'm 
bound by promife to let her partake of our inter- 
view. 

Jenny. O, madam, (he's took pretty good care 
of that herfelf : (he's now4n the next room •, and, 
as foon as our converfation grows interefting,. will 
conceal herfelf behind thatfcrccn: and, I fancy, 
from the impetuofity of her temper, if Jbe (hould 
prove the forfakei^ dan^fel, llie'll take fome nobler 

revenge, 



n^' HUMOURS of the TURF. %i 

revenge^ than dying a virgin— But ftrft^ here comes 
your captain. 

Enter Captain^ P. S. 

My dear.capt$in» I hope you have not been fb com- 
^laiiant a$ to kt iny. wip^es put any reftiaint oa 
your plepfures:'-^after the (port had been over 
MTbu^^. have feryVJ n^y . t]ijr(i4 
. .QfpK'l iSxxxt you, xq?f lord» racing is a diverfip 
on I. am nQt;pver fon^f^s' confequently fhall ftraia 
JiO gfeat complimf^nt in faying> I give th« prefe^ 
rente to your lordAaiip's. converfation. / : • ; .-^ 

Jenwf. You're particularly ofali^|;i,:e^ptMiirr 
but I Safter myifeUl^ arefijicer^ j^ wh^tt.you fay ; 
thf^Off, * without further, cereipoi]^, .will aqeep^ 
jthe favour c^your compsHiy : you'U be kind.enoug^ 
to excufei the prefence of my fervant, , s^ he muft 
write fpme letters of confequence for me, to go by 
to-night's poft ; and I (hould chufe to have him 
nearme, that I piay give him inftrudions. 

Captn I beg your lordlhip would make no apcb- 
logy* 

Jenn^. Come lit, captain, (ibey Jif)^ Heigh hoi 
I ihaU be but dull companyi Tm curfedly out of 
fpirits to-day. (Tawning) 
* C4pt. Thinking of a n)ifi:reis, perhaps ! 

Jenny. A miftrefs ! no faith, it*s worfe than that 
•-^rm thinking of two. 

. Capl. Two! Orarc! You men of gallantry^ 
like to be doubly armM. But is it pofli.ble you 
can be in love with both ? 



tt 7%e UVMOVKS of t&e TVIJm 

Jenny* In love? Not ciirfe ciatch cftc, if.^fr 
Tm concerned in that myftcry. But the ^rytfe i% 
captain, a few.thpufands would be no difcredit to 
my title, nor the leaft inconveniency to my eftate. 
V<rit you muft know, that tw^ old feUdws, who 
<g6t their nioocy fay knaveiy in the city, are fo oveiv 
ibnd bf having it Ipent in infincerity at the court, 
that each has offered me a Isu'ge premiom to cake 
Ills daughter ^^oi the noife df Bow belL Now 
you know the occafion of My diffin^ captaio. 
'' Cajphl tiiiidc your lofdlhip ihou^d nieher bf in^ 
^ired with viVteity. But pr^ have ydtt yet fis^d 
UpM the hAppy lady ? 

^ Jimjp. Kcfti) ^poii nvy foid^-^ never finiHr Stfaer 
tf ^em-«>*«^Bat as I have no particuW attaehmmis 
toa:ny ofthefex, and am of no very wavering dif* 
politibA, I think I may, Whh an agseeable woman, 
pafs tny life very comfortably.-— ^Will you obl^ 
ine with ybur opinion, captiin ? 

CapL' I ailbre you, my lord, I have b high a 
fenfe of your politenefi tmd underftanding, that I 
cannot make the leaft doubt of happinefs for the 
lady ; and if Ihe is bleft with fenfe and good nature, 
the fame comforts wiU.certainly be doubl'd on your 
lordlhip. 

Clara, (ajide) Sure that tongue can neV be 
hung with fallhood ! 

Jenny. Captain, I thank you for your advice, 
•which I will immediately follow.—— George, write 
to the knight~tell him how much I'm oblig'd by 
the honour he proposM to m€«--chat nothing cou'd 

be 
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be m6re agreeable lo mf inclination<*-<hac I (hall be 
in town in a few day^ i*rhcn I hope «a feceivd hii 
fair daughter from his own hands— fi^n George^ 
you know how to worci t€« But if infteadof^in- 
creafing my happinefs, I fhou'dlolb— — 'l^s agreat 
hazard, captain. 

Capt. I can't think fo, my lord-- <ho' you may 
nottnunediately poflK& the lady's heart, your per- 
fon and merit will foon gain an afcendency over 
her aj^dions \ md I don't know, my lofd, but 
that kind of cfteern may be more binding, thaii the 
ftrongexcefies of an ardent and over violent paflion. 

jMny. Then you really advife me to marry? 

Ci^t. Wo, ffom the bottom of my foul. 

7«wfy. Then FU take your advice— I'm /deeer* 
min'd now, and the devil bimfelf fliaVt ahct my 
i^kition. V. 

Enter Mifi Hcartly, io ibe Screen. O. P, 
Heartly. Now I fancy hiatters .wtU ibon be Jk to 

rights, (qfidt) If my flats don't fib, . | Jrnow 

4oaiebody's.beart witt ach fat^t. 

Clara. 'Tis done, .my lo^d ; .bow tcroA I direftic? 
5 em^. Why, you have the knighifs icttcn 
Clar^ Your lordfliip Jias it in your waiftcoat 

pocket. 
yin^i Hwt 1 ? Let we fee— letme fco^Oliere 

ic is*— 'Tis as long as a-ibper-cargo^saGcdutttof in 

Indiaman— Ha \ ha ! ha ! the old fellow ^vcs 

me a defcription ^f his gid*«*»where is it? Oh ! 

(reads) " My daughter Cl^a is twenty years of 

" age. 
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^^ age» is what the world calls handfome, has twelve 
^^ thoufand pounds to her fortune, which on the 
Y' day of marriage I (hall make up forty/* Ha ! 
ha! ha! Forty. thouf^d pounds» d'ye hear tbat« 
captain ? . . 

Cap. Clara, do you fay ? 

Jennj. Ay, Clara, (putting up the Utter.) > 

Clitra. You forgot the dire&ion, my lord — 

Copt. Sure it is not my Clara he means ! (ajide. 

VJ^nf pulls out the letter^ and reads.) Here it is 
— -^^^ To Sir Samuel Mortgage, in Throgmorton- 
•* ftreet, London." 

Capt* Damnation \—Mf miftrefs \ Curfe on my 
tongue — what a piece of work have I made of 
it! (afide.) 
• Clara. How my heart pants I (afide.) 

^emy. Come, captain, toaft my Claca, and give 
me joy. 

Capt. Clara! — ^toaft Clara, my lord I No, you 
muft pardon me. 

Jenny. Yzxdxixx'^K^x — ^pr*ythee, why man? 

Capt. Becaufe you don't know her, my lord-c 
I ihall go diftra£ked. (afide.) 

Jennf. It {hall go curfed hard but I will know 
her : ay, and make her know me-^the devil ftep 
not between. 

Clara. I fee his generous, tender, fond confufion. 
I (ee he loves me. (afide.) 

Hearty. Now he's filently rejoicing that he has 
got nd of her. Ah, Clara! Clara! I knew how 
'twou'd turn out. (afide.) 

Jeunj. 



nni drinkiy Na^,as 5 iharry by ^Uf kdVic^, yoti 

ihaii-db Wjiifticc.^ '^'--^ - 7^ :;;:; • '' 

Cap. My lord, 'ffi^'s* hot fo h^jidfem^ ^s y6d 

-Jir^. (kokini'^B ^mnertery Ntjlt'haiidromei 

^pdiiH if^' ^hicb^^tlk'^^ay of ^^Hi^ V (hall 
♦* make up forty thoufand pounds." ' • •* 

CipTs t don't ;Q)eak^ltogd|her4l bi^y^ <ir for- 
tilDd ^«t)at her iBn^)^ :my Wd^ -^ Dld^ybur lord- 
fliip never hear •*' * ^ 

^^ijiil^* Come>^«ift<^/ciBiptam, off with yotitglkfs* 

C^fjp/. I fay, did your lordihip never hear hei^ 
charaftfefi . <* /.or. 1 .\ ;. ' 'V . . 

yfm9.(nadi)/^^^^ith(^n ttttdtffo/f maitinge 

4 I'ihall make up ib jty- thodfaad pounds** 6h \ 

captain, {he's a lovely cifeiwre ! ' ' M 

' 'li^rtiy, A knii^ly'creatwtf ! Ko,' ftioi^theire are 

'ItWeiiertKan (he Ih th* ta^cain^s eyes,* and fcrrt hrf 

eught;t6beajudgd.- -^(ij^i^') • t 

Cdj^^v How Ihall I tiim his-r^kk^imr> (ajidr) 
Pni(btryi«iyIordi*ii-^' - ' ^ju ,::u . • ► 

7^»«y. Ay, fo am I3 fince yoii hafV^io rhordugh- 
15^ convinc'd me of thehappinefi ktt%niiifig a mar- 
ried liftf, I*ni forry ! defend icfo iong-^Come, cipJ 
tain, you fliAll gox^h me 5 ifrt'\\ driVe bp'to'Lon-^ 
don to-rn^rrow ml^rnirig, you Ihall 4land father, and^ 
give her away. * ' 

•^-" E Htartlyl 
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Hea^tlj. Ay, that he'U do with aU his ibul, PII 
be bound for him. I fee plainly which way his 
wiihes bencL Oh, captain ! captain !-^h ! he's 
a dear, faithful, charming, -conftant man. {afide) 

Jtmy. My dear captain, yoiiieemtboughtfiil*—. 
Come, come, take a gla&, man, and chear up— 
rU provide a match for you too, and one wedding 
fupper {hall jfenre both— nay, never be caft downr— 
rU fpeak to th^ old curmudgeon, and Mifs Heardy: 
fliall be yours \ I hear Ihe'jS'a fine gtrl, and has a. 
noble fortune. 
. Captf Mils Heartly~who is ihe, my lord ? \ 

Jinny. Oh, the other ypui^ lady that was of* 
fer'dto me. 

Copt. Aqd is it poffible your lordflup can refiife 
her? /." . . 

Jenny. Why, do you know her, captain ? 

Copt. Know her ? ay, mf lord, fhe's an ang^l. 

Htartly. There, there-— I knew how/cwDt'd 
prove in the end. (afide.), 

Copt. My lord, {he's the admiration of the whole 
world. She has beauty inrithou^ art, virtue without 
afieftation, wit without iU-nature, and judgment 
without*-^— O, my lord, {he*s a fweet creature ! 

Clara. Oh, heavens ! then he is falfe, and I am 
mifcrable. (4^.) 

Heartly. Upon my word, Mifs Clara, you're in a 
pretty {ituadon —The concdted thing ! — to ima- 
gine a man of the captain's fen{e and judgment 
cou'd ever iancy hcr«-— ^h! I {hall fo mortify 
htf! ififiie.) 

Capk 
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Copt. ComCt cotne, your lordfhip IfaaU think 
no more of Clara^ but take my advice, and iign and 
feal ^or Mifs Heartly. . ' 

Jetmy. Pardon me, captain, I iee whkh way 
ydor paffion bends, and will do you aH the fervice 
in my power — I'm determine to ftick to Clara*** 
4b ihall be no bar to your h^pinefs. 

Ca/^: I can't beartMs ! Khali run di(h-afted! (q/ldi 
Hearthf. Poor captain! how uneafy he is about 
me ! how violent his love is ! Ill not keep him much 
longer in pain, but difcover myfelf, and rewatrd hi$ 
conftancy^ by runnilig into his arms, (afiie^) 
' Copt. Since I find you have fix'd your thoughts 
on Clara, I muft deal openly with' your lordfliip, 
w)d tell you, I'm engag'd already'^— ^-** 

Jenn^. To Mifs Hcartly ! Take her, captain, 
tak^ her. 
Capt. The devil take her^ my lord, for me. 
Htartly. Ha! howl What? Ufide.) 
Jemy. Fic,.c^tain? She has beauty without art, 
virtue without affeftatiori, and wit without ill-na* 
turtf-^h, captain, (he's a fwcet creature ? 

Capt. No, my lord, I have but difguis'd my pafr 
fion, and mull' now cohfefs the truth — Clara is the 
fovcreign of my foul, and he who robs me of her, 
muft firft deprive me of my life. 

Jenny. Why, captain, you're a roving lover I 
find! Where's the regard you juft now fliew'd for 
MHs Hcartly? 

Capt. Mifs Heartlyf If I fpoke of +ier with re- 
gard, my falfe tongue bely'd- my beart^-Mift 
Heartly! I know her not. Heartly. 
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yenfy. Upon my honour,, it^fe* yW^, gaki'd « 

' ffe^U^li Hal Fm ^maziM! thU is oot ilia gw- 
deman I mQd»L>-^ fiod there is another ce^er of 
the fame name^ who has occa(ton?d thia mift&ke*"^ 
$lr, rbeg i^n tho^fand pardOfta for all the uwafi- 
]ie& J have o€cafion'd you* Cb^a, my dp^r girl, 
i% H yp^c riial HQ longpri . ypu m^y tJ«flw off 
ygiuj- IoqI's f?ocl? now, atid ,wi5ar. yowf Jk^yer'^.Uve^ 
ry, if yw will, for I jefi^n all;%bjC and W*^.. > 

e €^/. Glaia! I^'t po0ibl<? my deftrcft ^gel, ^ 
eafe my foul^and tell me what all this me^mS i (gae$ 
iQ her) 

Clara. It means — — -that you arc trqc, and I ^m 
Jiappy. . 

J^fUer John, P. S, 
Jt^m* Sir, fir, ibmebody has tt^d your fatjieri as 
how yoq're going to rlm^ away with two young 
women in boy's ck)at)i$} and he, and anoUier old 
^entlemap, are coming here to look for you« 
Caft. What old gentleman? what's his panae? 
John* I don't know, fir j bpt they caU jiim Si? 
Spmething Mortgage. . 

Clar(^. Oh, heayci^s, my father ! Now we're un- 
t^one! 

Capt. No, my dear, I'll contrive fome means to 
?fcape their fcarch-T -Retire with me, my life; this 
Ipom is too public, John, run back td my father ^ 

obfcm 
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oblervo eviBvy word and motion,' and let ihektiow 
ivdifttitkdf intend; Comei imy lifo, if ybu^ con- 
f^ntyXhj^VoM fl)dl' never partus. • [kki. i'^ii' 

SCENE U.. ^^ WdJB^Hdufe!'^ 






\ : .; ;Bi»/*nAfr«&*if.PaiTOlles, iiH«»*i 0;P. . 

• Par; O, ^cgar, tt!e dki never f^fixth gehtlfcm^ 
in myltfc ! Dcie dqr fit drinka; dtinka ! O dere^ 
ftiy head ron avay dkf fide, by kgs go (HppkJc'fHp 
dere, dere, niy head go vaytoderfideFI ;0 ine W 
tery fick ! I vifti mb had\de caiiHle/'it is ^p'dark] 
me fid tumble dotf; ^ \ betievedtfrc is l&imfeiihhig Jtt 
tty pindh r Ofnon15Ieu'? now dis wholfr-fbom ro3 
iotiSi^ ronda ! B^ar, me vlll fliiti don here, ([/ZTj) 
Ptefe dc rt)om go ronda, ronda! ' Ah, nion/pativf^ 
tsetet^^Non, hon, monfieur— Je^nrpcu pas/ fi^A 
Hmn) tnteed ! canno : ml gent^l^meiis; no more •« 
me can drinka no more ; noh--.-rf6rf--rt(yn-i -^ 

Enter Ballyboy^ Riot, WiWfirc, addGlavir^ mtb 

\9iK//.86,goodnightimQuncha}f; Harkyet jaoW 
Riot 5 let's tofs the fnivelKng ton of st tvhore in a 
blanltet.- ' • '--' . . . , • 

/?/(?/; No, no; damm*, let^'hofftpdridthe fecnte^ 
fon of a tobacco-ftoppcr. 

W^iUfite. Rip him np, ' and VU hunt his ^alc 
with ybit to-morrow for a hundred; *^- j 

'Riir}. Done, done, for a thoufand F ^ * ' 
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.. M. No bee, no bet.; let^s have jbme fiiiu . 
. Bull. Ay, ay, fome fun, iome fun. Til tell ydo 
what; I faw a coffin at the catpoiter^s jufl: by-« 
fetch it, and we'll bury him. 

Ijfi/. Ay, ay, fetch it, fetch it. 

\Exemit Wildfiie and Clover, P. S. 

Bull* Holla, Jack ! there^ a gown and petticoat 
han^ng up, they'll ierve theFcenchmanfor afliroud. 
Come, come, off with fats coat—fo^ fo; zoons! lend 
a hand. Jack ! (drefs bim in womcu^s,clcaSbs) Why 
ydu cut a pretty figure, hiounchair. Search hia 
pockets Jack. Hey ! what the devil'st here i . a 
box of powder ! Oh, ftanc^ away, fbind away-r-a 
ghoft fhould be white^ you know. Hey^ Jack !-^- 
(powders bis face) Let's fee what's in Mother pockfn: 
^-Here's a raical, can't be xxmtent with cramming 
Jiis herring-gut, but mud. pocket pur, previfiaos I 
Why^ here's enough to , make, . foup-maigpe for . a 
whole re^ment of Frenchmen ! 

Enter Wildfire and Clover, witb a coffin^ P. & 

JH. Come, bring it along, bring it along. 

BuU. Here, fet it down. - Come, mounchair, fo~ 
in with him, in with hnn, my bucks. iPui Inm in. 
. Riot. Now let's bury him. 

Bull. No, no, we'll wrap ourfelves up in Ihectf i 
frake him, an4.make him think we're ghofts. , 

All Ay, ay, thefheets! theCheetsl 

[Ex. Wildfire and Cbycr, O. P. 

BuU. We'll teach you, mounchair, to pocket 
vii£kuals, I warrant you. 'What's become of the 
Iriihman ? Ri^t. 
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. Xkt. He's half vdHuOc, and fyfit^tikt;p in the 
next room } fhall we hum kim too ^ • 
Bull. All in good time 

Enter WAd&vt and Cloy CTy OfP. 
Oh» the fheets ! die fhects ! on with 'em^ my bucjcs^ 
on with 'em. Now let's range our&lv^s round the 
coffin, and put out the lights. 

lEx, y;riUi$xc, p. p. Clover, P. S. ' 

[Tb^ alljii^ BuUyboy on om/dt^ Riot m i^oAar^ 
They boUaWy and Wuke PaiT(4k$, wbf^ftfirts «^.] 

JRor. Vat is de matter? 

Bnlfy: Ohl-^klrTokl \ 

J^ar. (iiu^ns i0 im},Qik\ vatisdatl . . 

I&ft. Oh!— oh!~oh! I 

P^r. (turns,),^xml3ticu\ varialmejdo?' Whp's 
dcre ? . . - 

. J^.. Think on your fins. (ParroUes tur/u.) 

^JS^t. R^P^t of your wickednefs. ' 

Pjor. (turns) Ob, gentlepiens I ,me do tink, . me, 
do repent. , 

BfdL Do ypu know where youi are^ . > 

Par. Noh, monfieur. (turns) ^,- by d« .&$^ 
m« believe me be in de litcel box. 

Riot* You're in your co^. [Par. iuruf. 

MuU. You died laft Thurfday. [Par. turns. 

Par. Ah, lemauvaife plai&nterie! — Vat; I be 
deat ? I be in my coffin ? 

Riot. Yes; and you are now in ^o^ipany with 
thoufands of ghofts. 

Pfr. Oh, miftrccgrd?! m^ hear tvfp tree topdyed 

voices. 



you, pray, fir ?• ■ . .•■ i W ... > .<\ 

Bull. Death. .:.j ' - ... 

Par. E^ vousjjnonfieur ? ^twmt.) 
Riot. ThedeVa. /"" " \ 

[[fa/. Ditisveraftran|e? PootMonfieuyltteac; 

iind Nforilieur tJevil, yby do me defavbur to l^ew 

me my l(«ement. Ci/w ?<rny2,y " - ' -' ■' "' 
•flw*. 'Sitftin ; if ydU offiTttt-'rife, you'll have a 

rii«jfimd^tdhFork».in 70U/ ' . ' ' : ^ j a v J 

L Prfr. Oh* temblc^ Vat fal l^do.? - . -' 
^w/. Makeyouriclfeafy-i*Hift<ohttjnted^itad 

you'll be as happy as if yftu-wet^'-dnre." • .»• ^ 
Par. Alivfe4''DWi*von\m'pt>ettyjoak* Dkt, 

Ibedeat? : .•' --:.:.-• .••..••.; 

If ''-B«^^i«elIyi6o.-Tes— taftlljuridky-yoft^ot 

i'iW*. No»,n6)), monfieur} be£ar<ftvabto>iji4y. 

Riot, i tell ytnii No— »Twas.l*ft Thutfday vyou 
^ drimk, -lay tidwh <)n a- jdrfmp floor to flefep, 
caught cold, died, was buried, have been en»ifiV4^ 
are juft wakenTd 6ut of it, and are ttow fcalad with 
ip^inPuigatory. ...... i 

Par. I tink I be no dea!c:.(fitU khottt) fih^' vM 
i*i*sjpo» mine heat? V«t i« dis jjoo my faodfe*'? 

j9«r& Your fhioud. 

• Pari My (hroud !—Ah, pauvre pecheurl Vat 
61 1 do? - - : ,, 

Riot, I fee you are hardtrfbdief— Lights theit^ 
{Ligbts brought en, and immediatefy carried off 
hyfM. and Clsi R^.e»tgrimm(df Of ety. 

far. 
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Paf^ Oh, mifcredordel ^ris vera true; lice^c 
ghoft! Ifeededevlk! • ^ 

- BnH. You're welcome to our territories. 

Riot. Tton may ' command oiir fervices. ^ 

iW* Bcgar^ dcy be tie cWil ghoftt-^de civil <ie. 
Vile. I be now eonyincM dat I bedeat, and dit 
^^ety ting be as ^ou ^. i hopc^ geqtlem^n«, I 
fal make myfelf agreeable to your converiation. • 

£iy& Doa^i: ykm nemcmber ^n liifh dientletnan 
ithat wa| with yott on Thurfiiiay ! ^ 

Par^On ThMtftiay ?%*-Ouyy tti(tafiei|r, *twas 
mdnfimir Tipperaify, -- 

Uiht,: He died atithrfwid titDc you didi he waft 
run thro' tl;iff body bjirlaarofficer, for tmading upon 
hh cpmb, afid:^ebi:ped him h^re every moiQent. 

Par. Oh, pBUvmttii»ificurTfj)perairy! 

Bkll. Poof ^ntlettito, he died nvad^ and his 
puni^ntem here; i$ Jio^irMthiue fo. Y<).\a miift mt 
mind what he fays, if he ftiould fpeak to yoii-i ' 
Hufli! here he pqapc^i. (ri/es.) > . 



. Entfir Tippcrw, , 0.">. 

^ip* Upon cty ftipul hqw, joy,.iC:w^a;the rtxoSk 
;Unlh»ril thiftg m •thcvisrorld, to leave a titan aJdeep 
hy hSmifelf, withdut aqy jcbmpany^— ^Hey ! : tte 
devil burn youaU, what are yoptbdut ?. What,hava 
you pui;>Qut4l\(he candles? dr woo'c jrou Iigh$ 
•em for fear they llMWild be bum€ out I. 
, Btdl. Huflbi! huftii riic lady's comif* 

yip. Arra, vat lady ? 

^ -f* BulL 
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. BuU. What lady ! why the lady that fent you the 
letter juft now; didn't you fee it ? 

Tip. I don*t know, my dear; if I did, I was fall 
afleep, and fo didn't read it. Vat was it? 

Bull. Why, the counteis of Mountream has fal- 
len dcfperately in love with you. 

Tip. Upon my flioul, now, I don't wonder. at 
diktat all. 

BuU. She has fent you this wig and coat, that 
her relations mayn't know you, if they fee you; and 
defires you'd put 'em on. She'll be here in a 
minute or two — ^Now's the time to make yotir fbtr 
tune— She's a moft beautiful creature, and iias 
twenty thoufand pounds to ho' fortune. 

Tip. By my fak, honey, I'll be about her, and 
her fortune too, before ever fhe comes.. 

BuU. I aflure you (he's a. very modeft, virtuous 
young lady, and therefore begs there may be no 
light. / 

Tip. Och, the devil a fpark, joy, no more than if 
it was moon-light. — But what (hall I fay to her ? 

Bull. Say! why, tell her, you love her. 

Tip. Upon my fhoul, now, and fo I do, honey. 

Bull. Hufh! I hear her coming. Let me lead 
you to her— -I'll ftand at your back, and tell you 
what to fay. Here, put on this coat and wig fidt. 
(Drefisbim in the Frenchman's chatbs) Now, this 
way, follow me— there— fit down. 

Tip. (fits) Faith, this is an odd. fort of a little 
tub I am cramm'd into. 

Bull. Never mind that-^There^^ the lady now 
fits before you, ('Bull, fits down by him.) 
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Tar. He is vera mad! Monfieur DevUc, vill he 
no bite a me? 

Exit. No, no; Til fit by you — never fear. 

STijp. Well, my dare life, and now Pm come fo 
far to fee you, what d*ye lay to me? Ah! the devil 
a word ! But I like her the better for that now — ^ T< 

It's afign of her modefty. Your (hervant, mifs. 
Upon my Ihoul, child, you're the fweeteft girl I 
ever faw in the dark in all my life *, and fo, my 
jewel, if you'll be after putting your twenty thoufand 
pounds in your pocket, I'll carry you into Ireland, 
and make you a prefent of the fweeteft parata gar- 
den you ever clapt your eyes on. (T^o Bull J Now, 
my dear life, I think I've faid enough to win the af- 
feftations of any coqntefs in England, 

Bull. Ay, ay, that you have,- and you (hall mar- 
ry her dircdtly. Here, Will Clover, ftep into thcJ 
parlour, and bid my chaplain come thij nioment: 
if he's loath to leave- his bottle, bid him bring it 
with him, 

3l(p* And, hark ye, my dare friend. Will Clover j 
bid him make hafte and come, drunk or fober.— 

\EMt Clover, O. P. 
Upon my fhoul, blind fortune wou'd never look up- 
on me before! But now, my dear honey jewel, FU 
make you as happy as the woman that's unborn, 

Enttr Mortgage, lijiemngj 0. P. 
Mort. Where the devil can Sir Marmaduke ftay 
all this while ? Ifaith, I fhall have my daughter 
marry'd here, before I know where I am ! 

F % . Sir 
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Ay Jbftle irought on a IttiU wdy^ O. P. 

Joft. Sohp ! foho !^ foho I--Makc hafte^yc dogs! 
away with me, ye rafcals !~Soho!— We found her 
fitting— Here's her form— I told you Vd find her- 

Mort. flufli ! huA ! Sir Marixiaduke ! — tet's 
liften a bit. The wench is going headlong to ruin 
•^She's alon^ with fome Irifh rafc^l, and is going 
tp lot marryM dirc6Hy. 

J kidt. iDamn thi§ rogue of a chaplain, what does 
heftayfor? 

' tip. The devil burn his cheek now !-• — Och, I 
hear Ibmebody coming, and perhaps they'll fpoil 
fny fortune now iVe made it. 

Bull (rifes) Come, come, damn it, take her 
hand, and Til maity yoq myfelf— 1*11 ftand parfon 
for once. ^ 

Sir Mortgage Mif Joftle comefdrward^ 

Joft. ' Will you fo, ye dog ? Will you fo ?— i 
Damme, Pll marry ye, with a devil to you ! Here, 
Tom, bring fome lights— — Set ihe dowti,ye fcoun-. 

arels ^Dicki fetch my blunderbufs**-Bid Jowlcr 

unkennel rtiy hounds-^Tell Popwell to load all my 
piftols, and bid Speedwell faddle my hunters. They 
fhan*t efcape, damme, (Dick $ffers to go,^ Where 
are you going in fuch a hurry, ye dog ? Give me a 

glafs of hock firft, ye pimp ! ye fcoundrel ! O,^ 

damn that twinge !-^Oh, tzoons I ?oons I 

Enter a Servant with tightu 
Bucks. Ha ! ha ! h^ !-— i^ high hum, damme! 
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BulL H& ! ha ! ha I^^- — OH potatoc^ac^ ivhy 
don't you many the lady ? 

Tip. Och) upon my Ihoul, honeys noW^ I'll tfiar- 
ry ye all in a moment, (rifes) The devil fire my 

cheek, but 1*11 hum ye to fome tune (Drives 

off$b$ bucks^ O. PJ And for you, Monfieur Pa- 
roUes, by the fweet lips of my (heldah» Til rowl 
you up into a loaf of tobadco^^ye French Flandre- 
kin I [Offers toftrike^ ferVMts bold bim. 

Par. £t verite, Monfieur Tipperairy^ it was no 
my fault ! De gentlemens dey con here, dey play 
de ghoft and de devlle vid me !--*«Je vous demande 
|>ardQn— but it vas ho my fault. 

Jtfi. Whyi Sir Samuel, weVe made a fine fpot 
of work oh*t !*— We're got upon a wrong fcent here^ 
--^We^fc thrown out, damme I 

JM&rt, Ay> ay, w^Ve tum*d to the wrong page. 
IfAidi, we have, and my poor girl, by diis^ may be 
ruin'd. What's to be done ? 

Tipi I'll teU you whatihall be doneymy jewel-^ 
I find they have hummed Monfieur as well as my** 
felf*-^ScH d'ye fee^ Mp^fieuf , you fhall take fiiele^ 
lah, (gii>es bim hfsftick) and I'll take little fweet* 
lips here, and we'll find 'em out, tod hum them 
longer than we can ftand over 'em. Come under 
tny arm, Monfieur, and we'll foon find them, 

[Takes the Frenchman by the drniy 

Par. Non, non, Monfieur, I will no go to de 
Igentlemcns, 

T«p. Not got by Shaint Patrick, ipydarci if you 

won't 
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won't go, HI carry you ; and if you won't be car- 
ried — Vl\ beat you till you can't carry yourfelf. 

Par. Ob, Monlieur, I vill go vcrc you pkafe. . 

^ip. Then ril follow you, and ftiew. you the 
way- - - [Exeunf^ O. P. 

M^rL Dear ^irMarmaduke, think a little about 
this affdr> yoti feem as indifferent as if nothing 
had happened, ifaith you do. 

Jeft, Why, old boy, I was thinking of an affair 
of much the fame kind, which happened abopt ten 
years ago — ■ I was thrown out in much the fame 

manner Got upon a wrong fcent. . Til teU you 

how it was. Sir George Spring, took over Gaffer 
Stack's Bve acres ; I gave Bald Jack the whip, and 
prcfently was after him. Sir George finding me, 
clofe at his heels, laid hard to; gave whip. and 
fpur, and dear'd old Stack's b^r hedges a. damn'd 
deep ditch ©'t'other fide : I never ftood fliilly flial- 
!y, but over I went; Bald Jack leapt ihort tho\ • 
and down we both came* Lord CaQter follow'd 
me, and Bob Bridle the huntfinan was with him ; 
they both cleared the hedge, bqt leapt ihort, and 
came rattling down — Damme, 'twas high fport — 
Bob got no hurt, but Lord Canter graz'd his fliins 
damnably ; diflocated his left fhoulder, and knock'd 
out three of his teeth — I came off with flying co^ 
lours tho' — broke nothing but my collar-bone. 
Now as foon as I got home 

Men. Pfhaw ! What's all this to my daughter ? 

Jsfi. Oh, damn it ! damn it ! Zoons, Sir, 

what's your daughter to my gout ? Oh, my foot ! 

my 
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my foot ! my foot !— ;Gh \'--Zcm% !-UThe:r^fcal 
has not beat up my cufliion— Wipe the fw^ off 
my face, ye fcoundrel — fee howthe mfcal ftirs^ : 

Mort. Come, come, don't befo warm, pompofe 
yburfelf— Who comes here. Sir Marmaduke ? .. 

Joft. Oh, *tis my gracplefs dog of a fon i jbui wIkj 
are thefe with him ? 

^nt&r Captain, Clara, and Jenny, O. K ' : : 

Mort.^ My daughter and her inaid. Ah \ my 
pretty renegade! have I caught you P*^ but tell n^ 
Clara, are you ruin'd? tell me, my child, are yoii 
married, or no? 

Cap^ Sir, Vm given to underftand^ my father 
and you, have copfented to make us happy. Ouj^ 
hearts have beeh Idng United, and nothing now is 
wanting to complete bur felicity, but the indtil* 
gence of y.Qur bleffing 

Mart. Then, blcfs you together, with all mf 
heart. Why, this is as it Ihou'd be. Sir Mari:na- 
duke. '- 

Jofi. Yes, yes, 1 knew matters wou'd come right 
at laft. Come hither, children : (they kneel) Blefs 
you ! blefs you ! ye young rogues 1 Foregad flie's 

a tight thing, and clean made found wind and 

limb, I warrant her. Gad J'm overjoy'd -, I'll go 
home and prepare for your reception. PU keep 
opeii houfe for a month, and have a bonefire made 
(hall out laft the honey mooii. I£ y6u don't get me 
agrandfon, within thefe nine months, I'll dilinheric 
you, you dog. Up with me, Sirrah \ — away with 

me. 
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ine, rafcaTsI {they raifi'Um) I*U lay you4-Do you 
hear,SirSamuel!f^ril lay yon fiv^ hundred pouads ' 
CO one that I naitt^ the ^Syj--«'-^, Wood an<i fire^ 
"ift 60^ what a jolt you g^re me. there !-rrSet me 
down, ye viUians 1 fct mc dowM l-^^i^^?,- -eude that 
confounded twjogcH'^h, thcj^c[ij| goieirliE.up.'my 
leg > Oh> OTonS'i zoons ! ^r^^iW^.'lIikc. to Jiave 
gone ifcat'bout» 4k SatftuelU-So, fo^ pret^ welU; 
pretty Wdl-^ Away \^th tne now, before t'other fit 
cpmcs bii ! (4hey Wife htm) K^merriberv Sir 'Samuel, 
l*m to havp the care of the^firlt. child— YouTl all 
follow-4iey ^--'Aw^y, ye dogs f *^wa 

V 

^ iCa^K Coxi«?, my dear C^ar^t, iet?s follow tl^e old 

V . gentlemen ; partake of the cuftpi^ary revels o 

_ , ; oec2d5pjis^andthinforthetnjoynientof ourhoM^ ' 

fifties : but firft this mpral to the world we give, 
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Each f air ^otii cbuf^ ibe:farfher of her lifei 
: Wpr be^rfeRid iy a partial 'vdct^ - \ 

Where bapfinefs depends Jh tmek m ehoHe. ^ "^- 
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